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PLAGIARIZED?

(Copyright, 1898 by W, R, Hearst.)

HE translation into English of the Dutch drama of “Lueifer” by

T Vondel, the greatest of IDiteh podts, reveals a slartling andlogy
to Milton's "Paradise Lost" and throws a strong suspicion of
plagiariem on one of the greatest of English poets.
words and praizses sintilar, but the whole plot and scheme of the poems
are shnllar, The Dutch drama of “Luelfer”
before Milton put forthihilg “Paradise Lodl,"” and it is khown that Mil=
ton read Dutch and was famillar with Vondel's writings.
Milton

sible Inference ie that

rowing i& no plagevie.

rowed from.
but a paraphrose. of the
Imiteh poet's. stirving lines,

“horrowed"” from the Dutech

FPTER two centurfessof proise as the grentest plees of crontlve Imaginntlon ever pro-
duced, Milton's “'Parddise Lost' Is shown not to e orleinal.
A translation of the great Duteh poet Yondel, by Leonard ©, Van Nopen, shows

in & most surprising way where the general seheme of Milton's masterplece wis hor-
Even that famons line, “Better to relgn In bell than serve o hegven, 15

Not only are many
was published thirteen vears

The only pos-
poet,. and
sought to Justify Rimeelf for thig very act when he witte what has ever
sinca heen the plaglarists’ apology, “To borrow and to better in the bor-

in hig dramn of “Loelfer.”
“To be the first prince In some lower conrt

Is hetter than within the biessed light

To be the second.’”

Throughout the great eple.of “Paradlze
Lost" similar porullelisms énn e found al-
most without number. The Duteh poem of
“Luclfer" wns published thirteen yoars De-
fore “Parudise Tiost.” Tt I8 koown that
Milton ¢oild read Duteh and swas familiae
with Vondel's wrilings. A wellkniwn
quotation from Millen, “To barrow and to
better in the borrowlng 15 no pagerle,” now
eppears to be Lis awn leme exeuse for plls
fering from Lils Puteh neighbor pott.

Besldes the shnllatity In words and
phrases between muany passages of *'Para-
dise Lost" and Voudel's. dvama of “Luel-
fer' there Is o remarkable sameness of
plot lncident and character drawing. The
fall of maon furnishes the Ipspiration for
baoth poems.

Milton's: Sutan eorregponds slmost ex-
actly to Vondel's leading actor Tameifer.
Batan, like Lgelfer, is Impressed with the
beanty of Eve. Both are woupded by
Michae]l, the grand msrshal of Heaven's
tosts, and both are hnrléd to sterngl doom,
where each becomes a horplble dragon.

In the drama of “Lucifer’ oecurs the same
battle scene, with almost ldentical epl-
sodes, that form =0 Important a feature of
“Paradige Lost.” In both poems the devils
are most ingenlous to “make the worse up-
pear the beiter reason.'’ Hoth also describe
& hellish conclave or pandemoninm whera
the Hero appears gignntie in bis own infernal defiance.

Both Lucifer and Satnn burst Into o Il,'r‘ll.lll soml-revesling soliloguy, ending with the
words, Al hope Is pust.” In euch poem nlso the conguering hero 8 met upon lils Te-
tarn with hosannahs of deelaim while there is g promise of the Paradise Regiined.

The Duteh themselyes rank this sublime ereation of “Lucifer™ us vthe grentest drnma
The authior makes ao argpment to prove that Milton de-
his Ideas from it, but shoply gives a list of parallelisma by whieh paiy ove can
Phe voluthe Is [ssted by the Contimental 'ablishing

nnd poem of thelr lungunge.
rive

sntiafy hlmself on thnt suljeet,
Company, of New Yavk.

PARALLEL PASSAGES FROM

FARADISE LOST.
X

Throws hls steep flight in many an alry
wheel.

—Book TI1,, line T4l.

11,

With fresh alnerity and force renewed
Springe upward like a pyramid of fire.
—HBook II,, lines 1,012-1,013.

111,

From off the boughs each morn
We brugh mellifiuous dews and find the

ground
Covered with penrly grain,
—Book V., Unes 428431,
IV,

1 chnneed
= goadly tree for distant to heliold
Laden with frult of falrest colors mixed
Ruddy and gold. 1 nearer drew to gonze
When from the boughs d suvory odor
blown

Grateful to appetite. :

—Book IX., llnes GTT-080.

¥
Down he deseended stralght; the speed
of gords
Tlme ¢ounts not, (hoogh with swiftest
minute wings.
—Book X., lnes 49 and 90.

YL

Thot miountain, aw his garden monld
high ralsed,

Upon the rapld enrrent which throngh
veing '

Of porous earth with kindly thirst up-
druwn,

Rose a fresh fountaln and with mauy d

waatd
Walered the garden, C
~Book AYe Unes 226:230;

4

AND

h 283

LUCIFER.

1.
And wheels from: ephere to sphere.
—Aet I, line 13.

1L

“He seeats o them
No more nn angel but a Oying five”
—Act T.. llne 22,

11X

1 see the golilen leaves all Inden with
Ethereal pearis—the sparkling slivery
dew,
—Aet T, line 33.

IV. .

What sweet perfume exhale {hese radi-
it leaves
Of tint unfading. How alluring glaws
Thunt pleasant frult with drlmson nhid
with gold,
Act 1., line 96,

¥
"Downwnrd sweeping
€pheres I shnk,
Thut swift ag nrrows round {holy cen-
tre whirl
The wheel of senge revolves within our
thooghts; 5
Not with such speeil as 1 beneath the
moon and ¢louds dropped down.'
Act I, line 02,

through nine

Yi.
“Afar T saw o lofty moutit emeépge
From which a waterfall—fount of four
glrenms
Dnshed with o poor Into the wala ba-

o,
Act 1., line G

-

.
T%¢ name of the one was Timorous, and the name of

other Mistrust, ¥

Novemboer 15,

muade by thrie
oolll2erott and ¥

The drawings were
ers—Louls, Gearge
eritk Rbead—emlig]

Hyed themselves Into the #pirit of

drenmer of Christinn phinntoaies.
In nuy longuage has pnssed
muny sditlons as “The Thgrim's ['rogress
(pxeopt the BFible.

| These Drawings Are Copyrighted by the Century C ompany, Ne
York, and Reproduced by Permission.

second appeared in 1678, sloge which thne

Joupnul' ls permittod oy the
publishers to prescu% fo its
reideérs 4 fow of the hmudreds of ilicstrn-
tloms whieh go 16 muke this probaklzy the
finest editlon of fhis grént olissiol avkr 8.
'suied.

hrath-
weds
artidts well Zmown
especially. for the actistle upnstera’ wilel
| have come from thele penells. They bave
Huans
yan's great allegory, giving ariistle ezpres-
sion to the word-painiinzs of thap sopzams
No bobl
thromgh £0
But one copy of {he
fiyst edition hos ever beun discovered, the

Migrim's Progress” i an- i1 bas betn trauslated Info every Enown
nonoeed by - the Centnury langnage; it hns even heen parodied,  and
Company  for it bos been Jmitated endlessiy. Wreitten by

an illiternte dissenting tinker-proacher, It
has forced Itg way into the best literary
company, nlthongh It was first popular
among the poorest and most Ignornnt.

What miade “*The ilgrim's Progress™ so
grent n suceeEs? It was one of the most
genulng books bver wrllten, peuned by Its
fduthor out of the fallness of hils convle-
tlons and the vividoess of his vleions, Some
eritles have tried to frace Bunyan's [hsplir-
tlon 1o Chonesr amd other entliey writers
—bnt, as 4 mdtter of fact, only o single
ook Msplred bim and that was the Bible,
which wns the constint eompanlon of the
Purltans, =

iegum. whlle Iis writer lay In Bedford
Jail for refgsing to stop preaching, Bun-
yan's great work, wis filled with, the
drenms nod terrors of ane oversenshiive
conscience, which has felt the demons of

then. All

period,

follow:

'THE NEW END-OF-THE-CENTURY “PILGRIM'S PROGRESS.”

\ A HD . 5
NEW EDITION of "The temptation all pround. Tts nlegorical char-

ncter rons back to whe New Testament,
whose olief figure lovefl “to tench In par-
nbies,” for Bunygn was so full of thp
Bible that e was called *a wallking Bl
Henl concordatioe."

The vividoness and ploturesqueness of Its
liomely phrasedlogy easlly mode 1t eapable
of Nlustration, and many*early edltlons are!
ategmpnnled by ernde weood rcuts The |
progress of Chrlstlon from “is world 1o
the next™ Iz a wonderful faley tale, flled
Wwith terrible adventires, yet the slmplest
soul finds more than fictlon here; It Is the
story of every enrnest Christinn tryiug te
eitupe the “sloush of desgpend,” the evll
companlons, (bstinate. Pllable and all
thelr company, fleclng from the Clty  of
Destruction Townrd the “Golden City."”

“The Piigrim's Trogress” now finds its |

first great and adeguate arilstle expreskion
in the beauntiful forin glven to It In the
forthooming edition, where n hlgh type of
:!-rltlﬂzuls ftself townrd supplementing the
Rt

PARADISE LOST.
Vi1,
A wioen o sepul
Through dark and desert waps with nerli

*

gone,

A1l night; at lasg by breok of cheerinl
duwn

Obtalns tie brow of somé high-cllmiing
1k,

Wihich to his eye digtovers vhaware
The ghodly prospect of some for<lgn
innd.
—Book 111, lines Bi%-543,
VIIL.
A broad and ample roid whose Gow: s
gold,
Aund pavement stirs
anppear,
Seen lu the galaxy that milky war,
Whlgh nightly as a clreling Zone thaon
gecsL
Powdercd with stars,
—Dook Vil Hnes B77-52

ag§ athlrs 2 o

&
Then Lerby of every lenf that gadden
flowers ~
Opening their varlous colory and Zsde
Koy .

Her bogom smelling sweet. !
—Tsook VIL., Unks 835510,

LUCIFER,
VALY

Hendlong 1 steered iy conrse obligue,
with stoep

Deseont, nntil
brow,

Whenere, resting, all the netber world 1
viewed;

Ita happy felds pnd glowlng opniepee.

Act 1,, Hoes 04-60.

I gnined the mouotnin

VIIL.
And bright ns' Heaven glows with giir-
terlhg stars,
So here Datme Nature gowed her constel-
Intlons
Of stonep that phle our stors.
Here dazzle velns of golid.
.—A'i‘.t I., line 78.

X
Thers eswells the Losom of the fertlle
fleld, !

With ¥erb and hue and bird and branch
aud bloom, .
And gdurs mauiteld, which nightly dews

Befresh, :
~—&ct I, ling 88 °

PARADISE LOST.

e

On herb, tree, fralt and fower
Glistening with dow, fragfant the fertife
eurth \
After soft showers,
Baok 1V,, lines G46.
The only sonnd
Of lenves and fuming rills Aurora's fan
Lightly dispersed aud the shrill matin
SOng .
Of Lirds on every bough.
—D3ook V., liney 50,
4

LUCIFER,

> M
Thoze warbling Dbowers replete with
SGDnEs.
In mauy tougues, while zepbres msile
throungh
The leaves, abd brooks purl neath their
Eylvan banks:

A murmurgus isrmony, Y ik
—Acp T, line T15.

A SUMPTUOUS WORK SOON TO 2E 1SSUED WITH

QUAINT DREAWINGS BY THE
BROTHERS RHEAD.

THE LONG LOST POEMS OF SHELLEY

FOUND AT LAST.

(Copyright, 1898, hy W, R. Hearst.)
leng lost poems of Shalley, the most exquisite and spiritual poet sshe

HE
T ever used the Fnglish language, have b2en found. and are published by
John Lane, of London and New Yoris,

Tha volume is entitled “Original Poetry by
Bysshe Shelley and Elizagbeth Shell=y)."
the British Museunm.

The volume was published in 1810, Jong before any of Shelley’s hitherto
known works.
one was discoversed by Dr. Garnett In 1860,

Victor and Cazire (Percy
The editor iz Dr. Richard Gammett, of

He tock great palns (o destroy every eopy he could find, but -
It has remained unpublished since

the poems are by Shelley, except five attributed to his sister. S=v-

= eral are addressed to Harriet Grove, to whom he was engaged for a brief

The poems are Interesting, because they are the work of Shelley, They
are very poor, and glve litile promise of his later greatness, A few oxamples

“"Tis unkind to be csst on the gen thap 'y
swelllng,

Three Songs from the Long Lost

Songs of Shelley.

Around It

"But I laft, a pltiless -outeast, my A=t

Ing.

“My garments are torn; so, they say, s

my mind"—
.

Not long lived —, but over he ETave
Waved the desolate form of A StOTm-

lilnsted yeow, 2
no demon or ghost daled (P

rave,

But spltits of pence steep her glumbera

n dew,

Then stny thy swift steps "mid the dark

mountaln heather,

Tho' chill blow the wind and severe ls the

waather,

For perlidy, travellef, ennnot bereave her
Of the tears to the tombs of the lono-

cent dne.

July, 1810,

SONG.

Transinted from the German,

Ah! grasp the dire angger snd couch the

fell spedar,

If vengennce and death to the busom be

,._; denr, .
{ e o The dastard shall perlsh, death's torment
MR i -t those that shitll prove,
- choot W‘“ For fate aud revenge are decreed from
&% tmvnlhﬂm i -
Thesn tha to this Gates above. ’ \

Ali! where Is the hero, whose nerves strung

by yonih,

Wil defénd the firm cause of justice and

vt 1 truth?
“mlh:.,:.i"l; Ehis Uinse prued_Derputiee e With insntinte desire whose bosom aball
\ IR 4 {he ] swell, i
) "TillJr:\:‘; S0 e, v Lt To give up the oppressor to jodgment anl
] hell

Stern are the seng when the wild waves
are rolling.

L]
7 i h I e twine chiplets
And st 1s the grave where a loved gne For him shail the falr on »

of hnys,
lles low; £ '
: b 4 warrlor give merlted
ut eolder |s storn from the being who To 1':":’:':"1:‘.111 O e £ .
loved thee > o N
3 spkant returned from-the clangor
More stern Is fhe snesr from the friend 454 L’:‘::I"{:q : 7 s

who Lkas proved thee,
More =ud are the tearg when thelp sorrows
hnve moved thee,
Whieh, mixed with, gronus, nngnish and In eestatic confukion the warclor shall sips
Wi madness, fow—— The kisses that glow ou lis love's dewp
And, nl, poor — has felt all thelr borror. i,
1all joug the vietim contended with fate, And mutual, eternal, e¢mbraces shall prove
“Piil a destitute, outeast abandoned to sor- The rewards at ‘the brave pre the trate
row, ports of love.
She sought her babie’s food nt her ru'n: October. 1800,
er's gnte——
Another had charmed the remorséless be-
1Tayer,
He turned, janghing. aside from hef monng
nnd her prayern
She said nothing, but, wringing the weét
from her hair,
Crossed the dark mountaln side, the' the
hour It wag late,

He shall find his reward o his-loved malds
en's charma,

SONG.

Fleree ronrs the mightiest sturmm
Q'er the wild mountain, -

Iiark clouds the nlght deformy
Swift rolls the fountiln,

See! o'er yon rocky helght,
Dim mlsts arve Aylog—

See Ly the moon's pale iight,
oor Loura’s dying:

"Twagr on the wild belght of tle dark Pen-
manmawr
That the form of
cliped:
She shricked to the ravens that r!_ro_ukm‘l
from afar, .
: Flercer thun storms that pell
And she sighed to the gusts of the wild O'er thie white Billow.
swoeeplng witd: 5
1 enll not yon rocks where the thunder No hand fer eyes to eloss

peals rattle, w
o R . hen life 18 Tymg,
I eall mpt yon clonds whers the elements But stie will fing e

hattle, s 3 " e
“But thee, cruel —, 1 call thee nukind,™ For Lauta’s dylng!

the wasted —= re-

Shame and remorse shall bowl
By ler falee pillow—

Then will 1 seck my love,
Then will 1 chenr her,

Then my esteem will prove,
When no frieud |s near her,

Then she wreathed In her balr the wild
flowers of the mountaln,
And delirfonsly Inughing, a goriand én-
twined,
She hadowed 14 with tears, then she hung
T o'er the fountnin,
. And leavlag 1, east it & piedy te the
wind.
“'Ah, go," sbe ex®aimed, ‘when the tem-
. pest syelllng, £

On her grave T will lle,
When Hie is parteds;
On het grave I will dle
For the fulse-hearteds N
1800,




